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P to S March 27. 1937
Dear Sam,
It is getting about the shank of spring. There has been
nearly a week without ice at night. Some days ago we had a
series of rains. Some two days ago we had a series of snows.
Four inches in one day. Easter flowers will soon be in bloom,
grass is getting a bit green, and the frogs are chirping. So I
guess spring is just around the corner. No plowing yet that I have
seen, been too wet. Roads are passable but rutty,
Lots of interest in elections next week, Tuesday. John beat
Bill H. on Rep. ticket for supervisor. Russel Newall on Dem. He
is McConnell’s brother in law, so won’t be different if he gets it.
Ruth Adams died a few days ago in child birth. I cannot
remember her married name.
Pearl is down here now. The washing machine seldom
gives any trouble and clicks it off for three hours until the job is
done. Certainly beats the old way that should not have lasted for
so long. Can do a whole washing on about 3 pints (of gasoline).
At first it did it on about a quart. I don ‘t know what caused the
increase. I try to regulate it to the least it will run steadily, then
and now. I think the little engine could be rigged up to run a
lathe and other tools in a shop. Next winter I might try it in the
old house I moved over from the road. It isn’t yet erected in the
new place. There is talk of electrification in old Hutton, but I
think it a false alarm. It is too expensive for most of us.
I have had some ideas recently about acquiring a small saw
mill and turn some of the timber that dies and goes to waste.
One can get a new mill for $50 that will handle small logs. It can
be run by an automobile engine and one man can operate it
alone. They have attachments for making shingles. There are
higher priced ones up to $200 that will handle bigger logs. But
there isn’t any money these days to pay $40 taxes at always
busy saw mills. My taxes $8 higher than last year.
Picture orders are so far in that past I forget there are such
things. A few small ones since Christmas. I will have an exhibit
in Champaign in about a month at a school. They have indicated
they might buy one for the school. They have offered to pay $5
on the expense if they don’t buy. I don’t rush thither and yon

nowadays with an exhibit unless they did up some of the
expense.
Since I have got back from the west I have been working off
and on with two 24X30 from sketches in Sequoia Pk. Maybe you
remember the upright 12X16 sketch I made up the creek from
camp the cold snowy day you saw the two bears. Also the one
10X12 I made in the car when we drove around in the snow
storm. Well, I am using these two sketches and putting a deer in
one and a bear in the other. They are about finished. Some time
this spring I want to take them to Chi. and try out the calendar
houses.
The large one 30X40 I made of the rocks and water in the
creek (Sequoia Park) is one of the best I have of every kind. I
made the foam purple as we saw it, and I changed the upper part
to lead on and indicate the distance.
Your drawing is improving as I can see by those prints you
sent. You do in the office. You can more of a sense of distance
by thickening the lines of the thing, mean in the future, and a
little shading will bring them closer but shading in one part
seems to require it all over and gets complicated.
I read about this man who could make those Indian certs. I
don’t understand yet how they can do it, get the necessary
pressure.
I have read two books lately by one man, Charles Frederick
Holder. One was a good one. He lived in Pasadena 1885-1905,
where the last book was written. The books were about fishing
and hunting mostly. He apparently did not have to be bothered
about working, just had a good time. One was another about
fishing in Fla. He would hold to a 50 lb. rock and let himself
down into 40-50 ft. of water and watch the fish and coral as he
came up. In the last book he tells about visiting caves in the
rocks at Santa Cruz where the seals lived. He knew how to
write—it was more than a plain tale of fishing and hunting. He
tells about chasing coyotes and other game up and down Oroyo
Deco and other places with hounds I remember out there. Then
there was wild country close up. Pasadena was separated from
Los Angeles.

I am somewhat under the weather with a cold, the first one
of any consequence this winter.
Clipping Coral sent concerning mural painting. I get
announcements of each competition. There have been two this
winter. I don’t think it worth my while to try for them. All the
sketches for the Decatur job were turned down as not being high
enough quality. That was a regional competition—five or six
states. The last two were general competitions—artists all over
U.S. Why they think we could succeed in a general competition
after failing in a regional one is more than I can fathom.
Certainly would be tougher competition. People who have seen
the new murals in the five buildings in Wash. D.C. say their
crudity is a disgrace to a new building.
Lately the modernist gang are getting returns. A Mr. and
Mrs. Logan who have been giving $500 a year prize at Art
Institute in Chi. have stirred a rumpus because of the crude
things that have received the prize for several years. The
explanation is not hard to find. Degeneracy in all things in the
order of the day, and disintegration and chaos are well along
toward the finish. Falling, crumbling empires of the last 20 years
are source of these signs. Art has not escaped the lot of
everything else.
Franco in Spain isn’t doing so well. Mussolini has found out
the Italians in Spain are not fighting Ethiopians. They got
macine-gunned to a finish from areoplanes. On the side of the
radicals are some Englishmen, French, Russians, Germans and a
few Americans. That explains why the Italians did not do so well
as in Africa.
Am glad to learn of the sale of your mission picture. No
reason why you can’t sell some more of that kind. Your troubles
on those pictures were mostly color and getting a definite center
of interest. You have to plan to produce the center, for nature
does not always furnish it. Read books on composition. Lately I
read Poores’ book on composition. It is good. You will find ways
of producing the center of interest. An isolated spot of color or
values will give it, intersecting lines also. A decided bright
contrast in the centre with corners grayed and dulled are means
to be used. Corners and shadows should never be painted with

same vigor that the middle parts receive ad the lights. And if
there is more than one space of light, these have to be organized
so that they don’t compete too much with each other—in other
words, unity. Geo. In??? on day after a hard day’s work flopped
himself down on a bench and exclaimed: “Unity, unity, unity, that
is the reason for all our striving.” That is right, as he well knew,
to make the picture one impression, cohesion of all the separate
elements. If it wasn’t for that necessity, everybody could paint.
As John Carlson says, a student in two years can gain enough
technical facility to paint a master picture—but doing a
masterpiece takes more than just ability to handle the paint,
composition, unity, etc. come in that are much more difficult.
I have got quite a bit of painting done the last month
because the roads being impassable much of the time I tend to
stay at home. It is hard to get one finished so that it completely
satisfies. I am going to send several out there before long so you
can see for yourselves. I will have to wait until a picture sale to
have the money to pay the express which is no small item that
far.
I will look up Gwen Wagner when I get to Charleston.
Guess I have written about all I know.
Think I will have the Plymouth rebored and general
mechanical. A while back it fell off very much in power. I
supposed the rings had gone wrong. My mechanic found that the
timing had slipped, spark was retarded. He put it right and it
sure goes down the road now. About as well as new. It is not so
bad on oil, 100 miles per qt. and last fall got 27 miles per gallon
of gas one trip. It is more economical than these new ones with
their big tires.
Sincerely,
Paul

